S2                    INTRODUCTION

is In rags, there are 'wrinkles in her once beautiful
face, and her back is bent. But more than all
these trials Is the loss of her eyesight. We see
her crouching in the road, listening eagerly for the
sound of the coming of the proud Yusuf on his
wonderful steed,* happy to feel the dust of his
passing procession. There is a note of real pathos
In'this scene. We see for the first time, perhaps,
that Zulaikha's passion is changing into a fairer,
nobler thing. Sometimes the boys who preceded
Yusuf would shout to her as she sat by her cottage
of reeds, " Yusuf is nigh ! " But Zulaikha's
heart, sore and hungry and yearning, knew better
than they the approach of her lord. The eyes
that had seen the. Palace of Pleasure saw
more now that they were blind,! And yet
the old passion had not quite burnt itself out.
We see the bent form crouching on the ground,
feeling the statue of her Yusuf with her thin,
trembling fingers, and piteously praying for some
recognition.

The sound of Yusuf s steed is heard in the dis-
tance, and a great shout rends the air : " Make
room ! Make room ! " Zulaikha again crouches
in the roadway. How long has she " made
room " for the selfish and unfeeling ambitions of
a man who was once her pampered slave ! It is

* Compare Firdawsi's description of the horse Rakuah
in the Shahndma. Also Kyrat, the wonderful steed of the
bandit-poet, Kurroglou.